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Se 
Fom cove JOURNEYS 


This Story is told by Joe Bates, Special Correspondent 


to the ‘‘Nelson Leader,”’ who paid a visit to our Factory 
for the purpose of writing an article for that journal. 


And she was such a nice girl, Yet a 
cannibal. We were at a party, she and I. 
Together we had listened on to John Henry 
and‘a brase band, had enjoyed a few selections 
on a gramophone, a song or two, and-then 
sweets were passed along. - I handed the box 
io the nice girl. 

‘*No, thank you, uncle,” she said, “I'm 
throngh. Couldn’t eat another thing. I've 
eaten thirteen babies already to-day; two of 
em black ’uns.” 3 


‘The box of sweets dropped from my hand. 
I stared at her amazed, horrified, staggered. 

“They were toffy babies, uncle,” she 
explained. Oh, what a relief! 

That incident, trifling as it seems, set me 
thinking; thinking produced a certain set of 
ideas; the ideas arranged themselves into 
position and order, with the result that I 
decided to pay a visit to where Unclaimed 
Babies, ‘ tofiy "uns" are made. 


There was no difficulty at the office at the 
Victory Works, a hearty invitation was 
extended to. me, a definite appointment made 
and time arranged. 


When one looks round our district it is 
surprising what a number of vast undertak- 
ings one discovers of a purely industrial 
nature; and often, which also is surprising, 
from what humble beginnings they have Leen 
builded up. 


We have large cotton weaving mills, whose 
looms turn out millions of yards of cloth a 
year, which is sent to all parts of the world. 
Many of these enterprises had their origin 
in the upward struggles of poor but pushing, 
clear brained, level headed men... They began 
with a few looms, run on borrowed capital, 
perhaps; they lived plain, worked hard, saved 
carefully, bought wisely, never speculated 
foolishly; and so, bit by bit, became in time 
large employers of labour, commanding the 
services of hundreds of men and women. 


Not only in cotton, but in engineering, coal 
mining, joinery, contracting, the disposing of 
household commodities, aud also the menus 
facture of sweets from the crude, raw material 
into the finished lozenge, tablet, and pastille. 
‘The vastness of our local railway sidings is 
due to the success of Nelson's industries: and 
the success of those industries is due to the 
enterprise and business capacity of the men 
and women who engineer them and the skill 
of those who tend the loom, swing the 
hammer, wield the pick, push the plane. 


Take the Victory V Gum Works as it 
stands to-day. It is the finest monument its 

iginal founder could desire were he alive to 
see it. I knew it was a big business, but. big 
as I had imagined it to be my measurements. 
fell far short of the actual dimensions. 

I have a good reason for writing about the 
Victory V. It is not to boom and cheaply 
advertise their goods. They can do that to 
better advantage in the regulation trade 
journals. 

My actuating motive is to show the youth 
of Nelson and district how, from the’ ver 
humblest beginnings a business has been built 
up whose ramifications touch almost. every 
part of the habitable globe. 5 

Here there is reaction and reciprocity. 
From lands as far apart as China and Japan 
to America and France there comes something 
to help make up or enter into the composition 
of the Victory V products. 

There is more than a mere touch of senti- 
ment about their manufactured sweets. A 
box of gums is made up in Nelson; it crosses 
far lands and wide oceans; it travels by rail 
and sails in a ship to New Zealand or 
Australia, and some girl out there under the 
Southern Cross eats and enjoys them. She 
knows nothing about Nelson personally; but 
her father and mother tell her wondrous 
tales about Nelson, Pendle Forest; Roughlee, 
the Grimshaw Oak, the old Witch House, the 
river, the fields, the singing birds, Pendle and 
of old and dear friends. 

To that girl our district becomes a fairy- 
landj she hears her parents call Nelson 
“home,” and she wonders why her father and 
mother cry when they talk about the old days 
in a land far beyond the seas. 

At the appointed time I entered the office, 
met the manager, Mr. J. W. Haythornth- 
waite, took a seat at his desk, and like Miss 
Dartle in “ David Copperfield,” began to ask 
questions. 

I wanted to know exactly where the Victory 

V. had its very first beginning, and who was 
the originator of the firm. 
* ‘The first thing I cbserved on taking my seat 
was a notice pinned on the wall, stating that 
“A business is like a wheelbarrow; it must 
be pushed to make it go.”” 

‘The original founder was Thomas Fryer 
who got his experience at a spice factory at 
Barrowford.. From there he took a shop next 
door to the Prince of Wales Inn, in Leeds 
Road, Nelson. 
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Sixty years ago there were not many kinds 
of sweets on the market. Grocers sold acid 
drops, sugar sticks, love cheeses, humbugs 
and sugar candy. 

Many of these sweets were made.by travel- 
ling confectioners who made periodical visits 
to shops, retailing their wares. | Thomas 
Fryer improved on their methods, and began 
making his own cough lozenges. With the 
advent of cheap sugar he was able to produce 
sweets in greater variety, handier, to the 
particular taste of his customers and in 
accordance to their spending capacity. 


Besides his special lozenges he also began 


to prodnce striped cushions, Nelson Balls and 
Nelson Rock. 


At this time there was living at Bolton a 
Dr. Edward Smith. Mr. Kellett Ashton 
was his patient, and one day, quite in con- 
fidence, he told the doctor what he did for a 
living.’ Evidently Mr. ‘Kellett Ashton was 

ed of a persuasive tongue and won, 
without asking, the doctor’s interest in the 
toffee business, 


To such an extent did the doctor show his" 


concern that he sent his brother, William 
Carruthers Smith to Fryers. Negotiations 
were opened, terms arranged, and young W. 
C. Smith became a partner’ with Thomas 
Fryer in the manufacture of boiled and dry 
sweets. 


That would be about the year 1884, 


AN OLD SERVANT. 
45 Years’ Service. 
MR. WM. THACKRAY. 


Success attending his efforts his shop be- 
came too small, so he branched out and built 
what has since developed into the present 
large—and now far too small—pile of build- 


ings. 

ii, Fryer engaged a man to:act in the 
capacity of “pan man.” Again Fryer laid 
himself out to increase his knowledge of toffee 
making, and soon himself became expert at 
pan work. 

Working for Mr. Fryer was a man called 
Mr. Kellett Ashton, of Chorley. He was 
then, and his sons ate to-day, in the confec- 
tionery trade. He was the first man to 
carry’ Fryer’s goods up and down the 
country. 


When the partnership started the plant 
consisted of 1 slab, 1 small coke stove and 1 
pan. On removal to Chapel Street the com- 
mencing plant comprised 3 revolving pans, 
4 fires, 4 slabs. 

To Smith the business was like the wheel- 
barrow indicated in the office notice, it had to 
be pushed to make it go. And he was the 
man to do the pushing. 

There was a lot of executive work to under- 
take to keep the wheel of the business barrow 
revolving. Raw material of first grade 
quality had to be bought; it had to be made 
up into various kinds of sweets, the sweets 
had to be packed in tins and boxes and the 
finished articles sold solely on their merits. 
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There were ups and downs; fine days and 
stormy days; there was much planning and 
scheming and advertising of the wares. 

Smith began extending his premises, 
putting up one part after another, until the 
year 1608 'when the present building was put 
up. 

And 8 fine building it is. It ia solidly 
built of good red brick. It has height an 
width and is light and airy within. There 
are four stories and one cellar; the floor space 
up to 2f acres and every room is lit up by 
electricit . The top of the building is part 
glass (after the manner of a weaving shed 
roof). 


Having given me all that inforffation 
voluntarily, I now began to ask Mr. Hay- 
thornthwaite questions. 

“How did Mr. Smith become possessed of 
the recipe for Victory V. Gums?” 


“Tt was a particular recipe of Dr. Ed. 
er Smith." 


Smith’s, brother to W. C. Smi 


“Was there a price paid for it?” 


“No; it was given by the doctor to his 


brother absolutely gratuitously.” 
“How do you get your goods circulated?” 


“We have direct representatives in eve 
part of the British Isles. The whole of this 
area is covered every six weeks. Each repre- 
sentative lives in his own area and radiates 
from where he lives.”” 


”« How do you transact foreign business ?"" 


“We have agents abroad in every civilised 
part of the globe. We have agents in Canada, 
Australia, New Zealand, Norway, Finland, 
Sweden, in the Near East and in the Far East. 
‘These agents engage trayellers who are 
responsible not to us but to those who directly 
engago them.” 


7 “ What methods do you adopt in advertis- 
ing?” 

“We advertise as one of the firms that 
follow the Flag. We advertise in the 
language of the various countries to which 
our sweets are sent, through the medium of 
the ‘International Trade Journal.’ The dir- 
ect travellers whom we have call only on 
wholesalers, the sub-agents whom they engage 
canvass the retail trade. Our customers 
comprise all nationalities. All goods sent to 
countries beyond the equator have to be 
specially packed.” 


“People often complain, saying that fac- 
tory made toffee is neither as good nor made 
under as satisfactory sanitary conditiona as 
home made sweets." 


“‘ Food,—say sweetmeats, must be made of 
ure ingredients to be good. Absolute clean- 
iness in production is essential, and in our 
works we pay special attention to the steriliza- 
tion of all utensils. So careful are we as re- 
gards keeping down flies, midges, &e., that I 

n't think you will discover one specimen 
of vermin of any kind in any part of ‘the 
works.”” 


‘That put me on my metal. I have an eye 
for such like things, and would look out. 
When I did go round the works I detected 
only one specimen of musca domesticata; but 
it was nowhere near where the sweets are 
made. I account Mr. Haythornthwaite’s 
statement as verified. The moment I saw 
that fly I “shoo'd”’ it away. 


Five years ago, 1919, Victory V. had to 
buy extra property to relieve the congestion 
at the No. 1, or Chapel Street works, Trade 
is expanding they are full up at both places, 
and still short of room. My guide wished I 
had paid them a visit in ‘September when 
the place was stored with Christmas goods. 


“What are your relations with your 
employees?” 


“We are on 


rfectly amicable relations 
with all our staff.” 


“Is there a trade union rate of wages for 
your class of employees? ”” 


“We pay under the. Interim Industrial 
Council Rates. What the committee decides 
we pay. Asa matter of fact we pay shillings 
more a week than Trade Board rate of wages. 
Our employees are in the Gas Workers’ 
Union, which union is represented by Coun- 
cillor Smithson. With him we enjoy most 
cordial relations.” 

Mr. Haythornthwaite now took me in tow, 
and together we went through the various 
departments, starting at the cellar and work- 
ing our way up to the top storey. I am sure 
my guide is mistaken in one respect. He said 
the floor space was 2{ acres in extent. . J 
don't know what size his acres are, but if 
the miles and miles I travelled represent 24 
acres, I am thankful—for myself—that the 
floor space wasn’t miles instead of acres. 


I was deeply interested in the original 
building, which we now entered. It consists 
of two floors and one attic, the measurements 
being about 25 by 25 feet. 


As I tramped from room to room 1 came 
across bodly printed notices pasted up for all 
to see. note and study. Take the following. 


“Can you think, There is room for 20 
more thinkers in this Factory. We want 
Your suggestions. ‘The manager's office is 
always open to the youngest helper in the 
Factory. 


“Does that notice imply that any useful 
hint is considered by the management and 
paid for?” 


“Tt does. A young lad whom we employ 
provided us witha useful hint, for which he 
was duly paid.” 

“On the strength of that notice it looks to 
me that it is quite possible for a lad to work 
his way from the cellar up to the manager's 
office?” 

“« Quite ‘possible. Another thing; we are 


prepared to consider hints from outsiders, 
and if accepted pay for them.” 
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A FEW OF THE “LONG TIME” MEN. 
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Standing, back row: W. Ashton (23 year), W. Anderton (26), D. Dyer (21), J. Latham, (22). 

Middle : J. O’Connell (20), C. Gane (22), J. Hodgson (27), J. Rhodes (30), W. Barker (26). 

Sitting : J. Pelter (38), J. W. Morris (37), J. Cooper (37), W. Thackray (45), R. Nutter (37), R. Twigger (28). 
Average Service, 29 years. 
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Ha, ha. I'm sitting up to-night with an © 


ice cold towel round my Jove like brow listen- 
ing-in for “ brain waves.” I would like to 
die a millionaire! 

The three powerful centrifugal sugar pul- 
verize?s were the first machines T saw. The 
sugar is pulverized so fine, and forced through 
such a close mesh of specially prepared sill, 
that when it leaves the boxed-in machine it 
is as dry as tinder, puffy as swansdown and 
sinoother than flour. ‘These three machines 
turn out 30 tons of pulverized sugar a week. 


Starch room No. 1. Here is where one 
begins to see wonder after wonder. Here I 
am standing at the side of an apparatus which 
is a cleaning, filling, and depositing machine 
combined. 


Flat, shallow trays, each tray set ready 
with rows of hollow V stamps, are pushed in 
at one end of the machine, carried forward to 
where a line of dippers fall down and deposit 
the prepared liquorice into the moulds; for- 
wand again over heated belts, to be dropped 
on trays ready for the final’ cleaning and 
polishing. 


On this machine one man and two girls can © 


do the work of 12 hands, and turn out two to 
three tons of sweets daily. This machine is 
covered in, and for my inspection the covers 
were removed so that I could soe the interior 
works, 


There is @ special apparatus for cleaning 
the starch dust on gums. The old metho: 
was by boiling in pans; that out of date 
method is now superseded hy a vacuum pro- 
cess, This machine does the work of seven 
men, and can easily turn out 40 tons weekly. 


My mind pictured those seven men queuing 
up at the Labour Exchange to ‘‘ sign on” or 
receive their weekly dole. So I asked, 
“What about the men displaced ?”" 


“When we instal a machine which dis: 
places men, we do not dismiss those men. We 
absorb them in the business. That is the 
application of service to industry.” 

I am now watching a man at a Morgan 
Nailing Machine making packing cases. This 
machine is roughly like a linotype. A kegful 
of nails is emptied into a hopper overhead ; 
the machine arranges them point downwards; 


they slip into tubes, arrange themselves in ” 


slots under pressers, and at the movement 
of a lever are forced into two boards, forming 
a section of a case side; a quick movement of 
the Hands and another board is fixed and 
nailed down; a repetition and the sides of the 
box are completed. A rapid movement or 
two and the bottom of the case is securely 
nailed on. 


‘The man working this machine can turn out 
200 cases a day. The machine can be 
regulated to fix nine nails at a time, without 
stubbing the workers thumb. 


I was amazed at the number of trays 


stacked up high in every room we passed 
through. ‘There must be scores of thousands 


of them. ‘They all seemed to be full of - 


| 


sweets undergoing some process of drying, 
awaiting finishing, already finished and ready 
to be transferred to some distant room to be 
weighed, sorted, arranged and packed in 
boxes and tins plain and fancy, wood, card-. 
board and metal. 


We now entered the hoist and slid up to the 
top'room. This is called the lozenge room. 
‘The mechanical mixer claimed my attention. 
Into;a big hopper was put 168 lbs. of pulver- 
ized’ sugar, linseed, liquorice and medicinal 
chlorodyne. A lever was pulled, the mixture 
began to heaye and roll about, the. brown 
syrupy liquorice intermingled with the sugar, 
and in seven minutes the whole concoction 
was correctly mixed without being touched 
by human hand. | The hopper was now tipped 
over, the contents slid into a box with a 
handle at each corner, two men lifted it up, 
carried it to a table near by and emptied it 
ona marble slab. I looked inside the emptied 


hopper, and there saw the stout brass shaft 
an 


the half dozen kneading blades shaped 
like propellers, which did the rapid mixing. 
The dough was now cut up into lumps, 
flattened out with rolling pins to an inch 
thick, carried to a machine two yards away, 
placed on a sloping ledge, forced through 
rollers like clothes through a mangle, and 
cartied forward to where it was automatically 
cut, stamped and dropped into trays to be 
dried off in the stoving room. 


Well inside twenty minutes the material 
was, mixed, rolled Out, put through the 
machine, cut, stamped, and ready for stoving. 


Turning round I saw a man at a machine 
making pink confetti by the million. It did 
seom strange to watch him put a sheet of pink 
dough in at one end of a small mangle and 
see that same dough come out at the other 
side as cachous, each one as dainty a pink as 
a wild rose and as delicately flavoured as a 
carnation, 


T next had the pleasure of an introduction 
to Mr. Thackwray. ‘* Old Bill" the Victor 
V'er's call him, which pseudonym is an insult 
to his youthfulness. Why, William is only 
72, has only worked for the firm 46 years, has 
never had a day off work through illness, 
seems as active as a starling with a nest full 
of young and as happy as a lad with a mouth 
organ, a new knife and a whittling stick. 


‘The Victory V. has a wonderfully clean bill 
of health. Young girls come here in a weak 
condition, and in a few weeks the roses of 
health Begin to bloom in their cheeks, their 
eyes take on a livelier sparkle, they put on 
weight, and life becomes worth living. 


It was a bit too warm in the stove room for 
my comfort. Still I had time to note the 
trays piled from fioor to ceiling in big spare 
stacks from end to end of the long, wide room. 
My, guide informed me that ‘drying off" 
varied-from four to five days. 

Stepping out of the “ drying off ” room I 
was brought face to face witha young lady 
at a marble top table, busy hand cutting mint 
wafers. The job looked so desperately easy 
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No. 1 Factory. 


VICTORY FACTORIES, 
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Wholesale & Retail Manufacturing Confectioners 


No. 2 Factory. 
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L asked permission to try my ‘prentice hand. 
Next time I try I will case the thumb of my 
left hand in’ sheet iron. My guide 
“clocked” me off. 

‘The speed attained by the young lady was 
simply astounding—just as it wasn’t in my 
case. 

I put a question to my guide. He stopped 
tho Young lady at her task, and asked. her, 
“How long have you been here, Annie?” 

She blushed, and quietly answered, 
“« Twenty years.”” 

I am trying now to puzzle out what the 
school authorities were doing twenty years 
ago to allow a mere child of three or four to 
begin working full time at lozenge making. 
Perhaps her looks belie her age somewhat. 

In the office at the Victory Gum Works is 
a bookcase. In that mahogany, glass fronted 
case are four shelves tightly packed with 
books, magazines, and papers tied up in 
bundles, 7 

Pointing to them I asked were they bound 


volumes of ‘ Punch,” half yearly issues of - 


“‘Printer's Pie” and odd ‘publications of 
local tales in Lancashire dialect. 

When my guide had recovered from the 
shock my remark gave him he informed me 
that the contents of the bookcase were noth- 
ing more comic than “The Chemists and 
Druggists Journal,” government blue books 
and general trade and market reports. 
Always I was a poor guesser. 


As a special favour I asked to be supplied 
with two of the longest names to be found 
in any of the books in the case. 


‘When my guide had written down the two 
long names he asked me forewhat particalar 
purpose I needed them. 


I told him I had a bosom friend who, for 
my especial benefit, often quoted juicy bits 
of philosophy from the writings of Euripides, 
‘Themistocles, Cicero, Epictetus and other 
long dead humorists; that the next time he 
started on that lay I would ask him, in as 
solemn a voice as I could command, if ever 
he had read any of the plays of Tragacantha, 
or any of the Gslighttal odes and sonnets 
penned by the late lamented Signor Minthal 
Piperital. 

‘My guide hadn’t quite finished smiling at 
my contempated joke when we came to a 
standstill in front of one of the most wonder- 
ful machines in the whole of these wonderful 
works, the starch cleaning machine. All 
Victory V, Gums are moulded in corn flour 
starch, which is a pure food of itself. When 


the gums are taken out of the moulds a cer- * 


tain quantity of this starch clings to them. 
The work of this machine is to remove as 
much as possible of the powdery starch. The 
gums are put in at the highest part. of the 
machine. From there they drop on to a wire 
netting sifter which violently shakes them 
about, at the same time passing them forward 
and downwards to other sifters of a similar 
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nature, At the low end of the machine, all 
their jigging done, they are passed into a 
sugaring machine where they are covered 
with fine granulated sugar. - They are stil] 
damp, but after a drying off process they are 
in a condition to be packed and have now the 
appearance of a perfect sweetmeat. 

‘Mr. Haythornthwaite gave me many a 
pleasant surprise. We had just turned away 
from that machine he put his. hand on 
my shoulder and quoted the following lines 
from the Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam : 

“Some for the Glories of this World; and 

some 

“Sigh for the Prophet’s Paradise to come; 

‘Ah, take the Cash, and let the Credit go. 

Nor heed the rumble of a distant Dram!” 


Then he mentioned William Morris, John 
Ruskin, Henry Ford and Robert Blatchford. 
He said that such men’s lives had been de- 
voted not so much to self as to service in the 
public’s welfare. He enlarged somewhat on 
that most interesting topic; preaching fur my 
special benefit a pleasant little homily. ~ 

I told him in reply that I had seen William 
Morris, heard him lecture and read many of 
his books. 

We were chatting in this strain when I 
detected a notice, which read as follows :— 

“Strict cleanliness is imperative. Kee 
your fingers clean. Soap and towel provided. 
Nothing except clean fruit to be used. - Re- 
member you are preparing food.” 

No fault can be found with a staff that 
obeys those rules, and a worker who kucw- 
ingly disregards them deserves instant dis- 
missal. 

Another notice caused me much surprise. 
I wandered around hour after hour, from 
room to room, amongst the tons of dry starch 
and powdered sugar, alongside mixing, dry- 
ing and cleaning machiries, and yet, at the 
finish my reading glasses showed only the 
slightest film of dust. 

First Aid boxes are placed in prominent 
positions and within easy reach. 

The various notices in these works proved 
as interesting to me as the wonderful 
machines I saw at every turn. These notices 
are not put up for fan. They have all been 
carefally thought out, wisely worded, and 
arranged in business like manner. 

The most scientifically devised plans can 
be ruined by wasteful workers. A waster is 
aloser. He throws away valuable material. 
He endangers profits. He sets an infections 
example. He risks the honour of his 
employers. 

_ I was particularly struck with the follow- 
ings— 

“Waste, We cannot afford to employ a 
“ Waster.’ Pick things up and put them in 
their proper'places. “If you can show us 
where we can economise in any way we will 
increase your wages.” 
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A FEW OF THE “LONG TIME” LADIES. 


Standing.—Mvs. Judson (20 years’ ser 


), Mrs. McCormick (20), Miss Tunstall (28), Mrs. McDonald (28). 
Seated.—Miss Birkell (25), Mrs. Marrow (26), M 


Hartley (28), Mrs. Cooper (27}, Mrs. Dyer- (20), Miss Carruthers (24 
Average service 244 years, 
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Notices of that description must surely 
prove an incentive to good, clean, tidy, honest 
work. A worker who, takes those sentiments 
to heart saves time, produce and money. 


In front of me is a long row of young women 
at a counter running the whole length of the 
room. I can hear one of them whistling and 
another one, at the far end, is singing. ‘They 
are every one of them busy’as bees in heather 
weighing various kinds of sweets and pack- 
ing them in tins plain and tins fancy. 

I have a slight knowledge of the art of 
Weighing goods, and when I saw those girls 
at their task I’ knew what to look for and 
what to éxpect. 


I was watching them before they noted my 
néarness. 


Those girls know their job toa T. Speed; 
they have it; accuracy; I could teach them 
nothing. : 


I said to Mr. Haythornthwaite “Girls 
won't stay long at this job, will they?” 

For answer he beckoned to a lady, the fore- 
woman, 


She came and stood in front of us. 
“How long have you been with us?” 
“* Twenty one years this month.”” 
“How long has Bridget been here?” 


“ Bighteen years. May has been with us 
15 years; the girl over there 12 years; another 
has worked for the firm 29 years and the last 
comer has been with us two years.” 

I flung up my hands and cried out 
“ Meroy.”* 


The young ladies concerned looked upon 
this inquisition as a huge joke by the way 
they blushed and laughed. 


I think my guide will yet produce Rip Van 
Winkle, Methuselah, ‘Old Parr, Mother 
Shipton and a few other juveniles from some 
orld corner before I leave the Victory” V. 
works. 


T came full stop against a mountain of tins; 
tons of ‘em; thousands of ’em. Tins with 
pictures all ‘round; tins tall, squat, square, 
oblong, pyramidal; tins with clocks in the 
front; motor cars, complete with lamp, tyres, 
passengers and chauffeur, in tin; children's 
play buckets, caskets and vases. 


If [had to start wondering where those tins 
would eventually be dispatched to, whose 
hands they would pass through, and who 
buy them, I should have to consult a 
gazetteer, the station master, the goods clerk, 
my guide, a book of adventurous poems and 
an expert fiddler. ~ 


I wonder how many millions of such tins 


those girls at the long counter have filled and 
wrapped? 


It is October, and already the Victory V. 
are preparing for the 1925 Christmas trade. 
They have to keep fourteen months ahead 
with plans, designs and buyings. 


crete ebb 


Inext made the acquaintance of “ John.” 
He has only’worked for the Victory V. 20 
years, so he is what you might call a new 
starter. > 

My guide said, “John.” John stood to 
attention. “I want you to show this 
gentleman how to pack a box.” 

Jobn waited a moment for the signal. My 
guide said “* Take the strain. Go.” 

A long box, with three compartments, was 
whizzed into place; a layer of straw spread 
in each compartment; four four-pound tins 
came tumbling down John’s sleeves, and put 
in compartment number one; ditto with the 
other sections. A whisk of straw was deftly 


“tucked between each tin and the box sides; 


three long boards dropped, apparently, from 
the ceiling, there was a score of rapid knocks 
with a hammer, a quick run round the sides 
of the box with'a pair of hedge shears and — 
“Time,” shouted my guide. 


Time! By my watch it. hdd taken two 
minutes, 7 and a half seconds to complete his 
task. 


This is a place of never ending wonders. A 
young girl in an office instructs me in the art 
of working an electrically driven multigraph 
machine. With this machine she prints cir- 
culars, notices and box end labels. 


I watched the youngest member of the staff 
cleaning and grinding gum acacia. This 
gum is the product of the acacia tree, and is 
the best kind of gum for the manufacture of 
soft sweets. It comes to the Victory V. 
Works in parcels, and in these parcels all 
manner of foreign objects are found. Rings, 
prayer rolls, sandals, knives, daggers and 
similar innocent toys are at times discovered 
in the parcels of gum. 


Pure gum acacia forms the base of all 
Victory V. Gums, and Victory V. are the 
second largest importers of gum in Great 
Britain. 


The saw mill and wood yard I found very 
interesting. Long planks were being sawn 
up into thin, narrow strips by an automatic 
feed circular saw. This saw is so protected 
as to be practically fool proof. 


The sawn strips are passed along to a patent 
planing and smoothing machine, and when 
they leave that they are smooth as need be 
for handling purposes. 


St. John spruce is the timber most used for 
box making. Tt is bought by the shipload, 
and in the stacks under observation there are 
thousands of pounds worth of timber. For 
running the machines in the joiners’ shop 
there is a 75 h.p. electric, énclosed motion 
motor. 


‘The plank this sawyer was cutting up was 
more than timber to me. It represented a 
forest. I saw in a flash a forest of a million 
trees extending over miles of savage country 
side. Some of those trees had braved the 
heat and cold of centuries; had absorbed from 
the good brown soil and sipped from the mur- 
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muring air. all the tinctured essences the rich 
earth stores and freely gives, and all the 
winsome perfumes soft zephyts bring from 
flowery fields and blossoming groves. The 
resinous exudations spoke to me of dewy 
tender luscious 
evenings with sunsets gaudy of colour in sky 
and on shadowed earth.” 


I saw those pine tree trunks blushing with 
the burnished coppery red tints of sunset. I 
saw nights of frost and glinting star and 
hitter toys of snow when spruce tree boughs 
hung white like giant feathers. 


Through all the long, long years, this parti- 
cular spruce this man was handling had been 
storing up within the lockers of its woody 
heart the perfumed perfected distillations of 
earth and air and heaven. 


Girls were busy making boxes of cardboard 
and wood, Tricky; that’s a rt word. 
Speed; they seemed to make the complete 
lox, lid, hinges and-all complete in something 
less than no time, and gain. How they di 
it without getting their fingers chopped off 
avery second seened’to: marvel to ame ontil 
noticed a safety guard. 


‘The Victory V. is one huge Meccano exhibi- 
tion, as the labelling machine proved. The 
labels are pasted between rollers, travel along 
an endless band to be collected at a distant 
counter by young maids, who fold them aiter 
the manner in which a’paperhanger doubles 
up his lengths, and hand them on to the 
ersons who fix them in and around the 
Oxes. 


I had the pleasure of an introduction to 
Mr. William Spencer, head mechanic, who 
conducted me through the mechanics shop 
and smithy. He showed me how a score of 
different machines and t®ols were worked, 
such as a boring machine, a hack saw that 
slowly chewed its ‘way through a bar of iron 
an inch thick; there were drills, travelling 
Inthes and striking hammers. 


William, it seems, used to be Secretary of 
the old Colne Socialist Party. It was his 
duty in those days to pay Mr. Philip Snowden 
as much as 5/- for a lecture,—“ when we had 
th’ brass.” On one occasion they gave Philip 
a terrible shock by paying him 7/6. 


There is a humorist works in this black- 
smith’s shop. I saw printed in chalk on the 
iron cowl over the smithy fire the following 
terse epigram from one of the Greek classics : 


WORK LIKE HELEN B MERRY. 


In a snug room, well lighted, sit two young 
ladies whose whole work in life is to design 
fancy boxes and work out costs. I have 
neither the wit nor the technical knowledge 
necessary to describe any one of the beauti- 
ful boxes I saw and handled. I can only 
marvel at the keen wit, the expert skill, and 
the eye for taste and effect exhibited in the 
specimens on the desk. 


‘My nose told me that we were entering the 
essence room. We little think when we see 
such sweets that there may be in these 
lollipops menthol from Japan, aniseed from 
China, oil of cloves from West Indies, oil of 
lemon and oil of orange from Sicily, oil of 
cinnamon from Ceylon, oil of mint from 
America and lavender water from Grasse in 
France. Shelf after shelf full of bottles 
holding anything from a few ounces to a few 
quarts of scent, essence and fruit juice, were 
standing shoulder to shoulder. 


My guide put a drop snd a half of attar of © 


roses on my handkerchief, and for days 
afterwards my friends mistook me for a 
perambulating rosegay. : 


‘The laboratory is where all ingredients 
entering into the composition of Victory V. 
Gums are tested for purity, I was intro- 
duced to Mr. Landless, the chemist; but my 
guide need not have told me his name, there 
is no mistaking a Landless that keeps ‘true to 
type. Amongst Nelson’s Secondary School 
boys a laboratory is designated ‘th’ stink 
room,”” 

The firm were a bit low in sugar on the 
day I visited it. ‘There were only 120 tons 
in the basement. I would like to go when 
there is a full supply on hand. 

Wonder follows wonder. Here is a basket 
of marzipan fruits, apples, oranges, pears, 
strawberries and’ peaches, so beautifully 
arranged and so artistically prepared as to 
appear more real than the real thing. . Why; 
T can see the bloom on them! 


How Mr. Saville devises these things is to 
me an unsolvable riddle. 


At a bench young ladies were wrapping 
boxes of chocolates in paper as thin as a fly’s 
wing, as transparent as glass and a thousand 
times stronger than an election promise. 


My guide and I were standing in a valley; 
all around us wer? hills and mountains of 
chocolates and coloured sweets, loose, in 
trays, in boxes plain and boxes de luxe. 
Sweets by the ton; sweets by the mile. My 
guide wanted to know what I was smiling 
at. I told him I mentioned my visit to a 
nephew of mine just before I set off, and the 
iad asked me“ did I want someone to taste 
samples as he was an expert.” 


The next item in the programme was 
chocolate making. Great, heavy tables, 
shaped like a flat topped mushroom, held the 
warm chocolate paste; round these’ tables 
irls were seated covering nougat squares. 
ft takes something less than two seconds to 
cover a nougat square and put the twiddly 
bit on the top. 


One of the girls gave me an exhibition of 
speed work. I got mixed up as I watched 
her. Her two hands multiplied by five and 
her fingers correspondingly. 
fingers must, be as sensitive to “ touch” as 
is a raw nerve, as high strung as a cat's 
whisker, and as nimble as an expert's fingers 
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on a piano keyboard, I put certain questions 
to her regarding output. She can coat over 
500 Ibe. weight of nougat squares in one week. 
She also told me how mach she eared, and 
proud she was to tell me. 


In these rooms “ Smoking is Strictly Pro- 
hibited.” T’'ll have to leave the little hills 
of liquorice, the tons of nougat cubes, the 
countless millions of Unclaimed Babies, the 
orchards of marzipan peaches, cherries, 
apples, strawberries and bananas.’ I cannot 
so much as mention the machine that husks 
almonds by the hundredweight, the guillotine 
that cuts up nougat by the acre, the egg 
beater that whisks hen fruit by the hogshead, 
the chocolate Melangeur motor mill, the 
mixing pan, the bean roaster and the dozen 
other things of equal importance and as 
equally interesting and educative. 


I would like to tell you about the quiet 
young girl who was busy making marzipan 
cherries and peaches. But I must tell you 
how Mr, Chapman put the blush of summer's 
sun on the rotund cheeks of one hundred and 
seventy peaches. I thought it would take 
ten minutes at least to paint one. I watched. 
The artist grabhed a brush, touched the 
bristles with red paint, began dabbing the 
fruit, and in 73§ seconds by Nelson Ma ket 
clock had put the blush tint on the whole 
eight score and ten, 


When, in happy childhood’s days, I put a 
mint button in my mouth, I imagined that it 
would take longer than half a tick to make 
it. Tt takes four days to make one button! 
Into’ one of the eight huge mixing pans 
granules of sugar are deposited; the pans 
Hegins to revolve, and from tiny granules is 
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slowly built up the toothsome mint button. 
‘As the button begins to shape itself freah 
material is added to the pan. 


T learned, as I strolled around, much about 
the history of sugar and the manufacture of 
sweetmeats. In the book of Jeremiah (vi., 
20) sugar is referred to as “the sweet cane 
from a far country ;"’ Homer called sugar the 
“Honey of Reeds.” 


“ THe first importation of sugar into Eng- 
land took place in 1319, when nearly 45 tons 
were sent from Venice to a London merchant 
per lb. Last year the sugar supply of 
itain reached the ,immense total of 
1,915,981 tons."” : 


People who. have never been in business 
have no idea of the tremendous amount of 
organisation: needed to keep the wheels of an 
industry running smoothly. A business like 
the Victory V. needs good agents; men of 
ability, tact, discretion, humour, good tem- 
per. It needs men of experience and a wide 
knowledge of affairs. 


Wholesalers and ietailers have to be argued 
with; shown plainly by the agent that what 
hie is offering is a good and a paying line. 


I am sure “ Leader” readers will appre- 


ciate Mr. Haythornthwaite’s kindness in 
allowing them, by proxy, to visit such an 
interesting and fascinating industry. I found 
him a splendid guide. I was permitted to 
put any question I thought fit to any worker 
on the firm, Whenever I did put questions 
the answers were always given honestly, 
openly, and without fear of ill after effects in 
the office. 


Send us 


Islas CASAL RAS ALAA AMAIA AS AAAI ASERSAS LALO AAASIASIAS RSLS LOSERS] NSIS ia A ed 


your 
© Inquiries. 


Yat acgacya aegacdacgs efaegacfacfacpacpaey cg 


ICTORY 


Write To-day. 


Samples and 
all Particulars 
from 
Victory Factories, 
Nelson, 


Lanes. 


sachchehehchchchchehch chchenchchchchchch chihchcheachchch dhachenchch chehechchch cachadhchchch cheep 
15 


ite jake t 


a 
: 
i 
| 
| 
4 


“ 
a 
sal 


Ese aegaeagsgsce ga eee P Gs CG ICG ICTS EIR ERIE EPIC P CE = FI PSH GI EIS CECE LIES CFIA EGIL ILPS CES ES PIGS PIGS CHILI CHILI CPSC PITY CPT ICPICP 


as add Ad : 


chehchcheachacadh 


oe sasiaaer aie9 aaa 
SHONAZOT @ 
SWND-A- AUOLIIA 


ichchchhehich chehehchhehchshch chchchchhech yncheacachch achcacacach each 


cee epee oe V/ ictory\7 PORBPREESOOGoPypogs 
Fon SCO JOURNEYS 


sacha 


dadadhth cached chchchch cacheach dhchchch cheaeheA cadhchch chance achcheh chchchcacachchch chchach aac Aan Peppancncgacsngag eran apgug: 


16 


